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No* yet time femes, wlierein you may redeeme 
Tour baniiht honors 2 and relloreyour fclues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againc : 
lleuenge th e leering and difdain’d contempc 
Of this proud king, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt ire owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody-paymichtofyour deaths : 

Therefore I fay* 

VPor. Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclalpe a fecret bookc. 

And to yo&r qtiicke concerning dri contents 
He reade you matter deepe. and -dangerous, 

Asfull of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to oVevvalke a Current roring lowd, ^ - 

On the vnitedfaft footing of a fpcare. 

H ot, If he fall in,good^niglit,or fi neke^or fvvim^ 

Send danger, from the Ealt vnto die Weft, 

So honor crofre it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more Itirs 
Toroule alyon thantoftarcahai-e#- 

Korth * Imagination of iome great exploit ■ 

Driueshim beyond the bounds of patience. :jc r l v,f thO 
By heauen me tliinkes it were an eafieleape, 

T o plucke bright Iionorfrom the palefac’d Aloone, 

Or diue into the bottom e of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground. 

And plucke vp drowned lionour by the locks. 

So he that doth redeems her whence might wear cl 
W ithoutcorriuall alllier dignities: 

But cut vponthis balfr fac’tfellowrtiip. 

UTor* He apprelicnds a world of figures here, 

But notthe forme of whatdic fliould attend, 

Good coofen giue me audience fora wfrile. 

Hot . I crie you mercy, 

Wor, Thofefame noble Scots that areyour prifoner* 

Hot, lie keepe them all j h'jn 
By Gcd he fhall not haue a Scotch them. 

No, if a Scot would laue his foule he fhall not. 
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lie keepe them by this hand. 

W'or, You ft ait away, 

And lend no eare vnto my purpofes ; 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepc. 

Hot, Nay, I will: that s flat : ( 

He faid lie would not ranfomc Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde hun when lie lies afteepe. 

And in his eare lie hollow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a ftarling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortiir.er,ahd giue it him 
Tokcepe his anger ftillm motion. 

W'or, Heare y ou coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I lolemnly dene. 

Sane how to gall and pinch tlus Bullingbrooke, 

A nd that fame Iword and buckler prince of Wa , 

But that I thinke his father loueshim not. 

And would be glad he met with fomc mi lchance : 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot or Ale. 

ITor. Farewell kihfman,ile talke to you 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

' Kor. W hy what a wafpe- tongue and impatient fooie 
Alt thou? to breake into this womans moo de. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot . Why looke you,I am whipt and fcoui gd w 
Netled,and itung with pilmires,when I heaie 

Of this vile pplttitian Bullingbrooke, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place ? 

A plague vpon it,it is in Glocefterfliire j 

T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 

Hxs vnde Y orkc, where I firlt bowed my knee 

Vnto this king of fmiles,tlus Bullingbrooke: f { 

Why what a Candy deale ofcurtefie, 

Thisfawning greyhound then didprofter me, 

Locke when his infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind eooien; Q tf - 
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